EPILOGUE

SELDOM did Fate play a stranger trick than when she
selected the little boy of Kavlana and placed him
on the throne of Baroda. Seldom has there been such
ample justification of a leap in the dark. Even the night-
mare of Malhar Rao's misrule turned, in the end, to
Baroda's advantage. The choice of Madhav Rao, Jamna
Bai, and the British Government was a crisis in the
history of Baroda State, and that it turned out to be a
happy crisis is due to the character of the man himself.

But although the Maharaja was in many ways ahead
of his age, he was none the less the product of it.  The
Maratha Empire was no creation of robber chiefs, en-
dowed with military skill which enabled them to over-
throw and plunder at will the degenerate descendants of
the Turkis and Afghans who had founded the Empire
of the Moghuls.   It was built upon solid foundations.
Originally conceived as a national movement against the
usurping foreigner, and as a religious movement against
the bigotry of Aurangzib, it grew into a mighty empire
which rivalled the Moghuls in stability and in extent.
The great Sivaji was, like Napoleon, not only a warrior
but a statesman, and the system which he borrowed from
the Moghuls, adapting and moulding it upon Hindu lines
according to his liking, was not very unlike that which
exists to-day, in outline though not in detail, in concep-
tion though not in method.   The greatest of the Pesh-
was, Baji Rao, Balaji Viswanath, Balaji Baji, and Madhav
Rao, raised the Marathas to a pinnacle of splendour which
connoted a firm and solid foundation, and the battle of
Panipat shook terribly but did not destroy the structure.
If any single event can be said to mark the decline and
fall of this majestic empire, perhaps it is the murder of
Narayana Rao. From that time onwards dissension and